DANGERS OF WOMAN'S FRIENDSHIP
She was the inseparable friend who had her lodging in even
the tiniest of Pompadour's country houses and was consulted
for advice in all matters. It is possible that Pompadour uncon-
sciously slighted her or hurt her pride in the manner that
some women have when dealing with their less fortunate
sisters; she may have made her feel the inferiority of her posi-
tion and thus excited furious jealousy. Everybody whispered
the story of the advances d'Estrades had made to the King
one day at Choisy when she had found him in a closet a
little fuddled with drink, and how she had afterwards rushed
to Pompadour and made out that the King had tried to rape
her. When d'Argenson heard of this he went to d'Estrades
and slyly fanned all her smouldering resentment, rekindled
the bitterness of protected and humiliated friendship, excited
her secret desires for revenge and for a high position. He had
enough finesse to win her entire allegiance.

D'Argenson's power lay in a perfectly appointed espionage
system; he used this woman as a screen behind which he could
make war on Pompadour. D'Estrades soon told him many
things he wanted to know, and one, most important of all,
that Pompadour secretly took aphrodisiacs, as she feared that
the King would tire of her cold temperament.

Between them they decided to 'throw into the King's bed' a
niece of d'Estrades, the young Madame de Choiseul-Romanet.
First they got her invited to the supper parties of the ca&wets.
The King's roving eye was soon caught by this vivacious
creature. The final decisive interview was arranged while the
plotters all waited in an adjoining room. After rather a long
time, Madame de Choiseul rushed in, 'dishevelled and in the
disorder which was the mark of her triumph'. D'Estrades ran
towards her with open arms and asked her if it was accom-
plished. 'Yes/ she replied, 'it is done, I am loved, he is
happy; she will be thrown out, he has given me his word/ At
this news there was an outburst of joy in the closet.